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POLSON’S 
CORN FLOUR 


SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ror INFANTS 
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For Pleasure and Profit!! 
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FRUIT 


Nothing so ?- —* and Easy 
__ wei ACRES IN STOCK. 


ROSES 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS. 
Bushes in variety. Packing and Carriage 
Free for cash with order, 8/- per dozen, 
7 per soo. All other Nursery Stock ¢ 
carriage forward. 
Roses in Pots from igs. per dozen. 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 
4 Acres of Glass. 
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For boy of 10 yrs. from 22/3 

SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


Menctawr Tarcons, Ovrrrrress, &c., 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hill ; 
and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 


_ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tas Qreew " (the Lady's Newspaper) “ 
hesitation in recommending it.’ 
Sold by Grocers, lronmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 
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THE BEST PROCURABLE. 


Lists Free. 
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G SENERAL CATALOGUE (over 140 pages) 
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of iDustrationa, and full of 
. sont FREE. 


RICHD. SMITH & CO,, Worcester. 
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WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Are the best new instruments Played everywhere 
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TRY IT IN Your Batu. 
ScRUBB’S| Sta) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for all Toilet purposes. 
_, Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Nemoves Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, & 
stores the Colour to Carpets. 
"C leans Plate and Jewgllery. 


18. ic for six to tem baths, 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, 
SCRUBB & Co., S2e Southwark Btreet, se. 


| CAUTION.—OBL 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


BOURNEMOUTH 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


Patronised by of Wales. G 

five acres, with — Fy sea ys True South 
Y Horr or Licensed Estadiieh 

ment on the “ EAST CLIFF .” Tarif on appl athon 


PINEMOUTH.— —One or Two 
Scrres of Roews to be let privately in a we 

appointed house, standi in its own ounds 

among the pines, with good sea view Meetric 

Light Stabling sit 

Guineas, and bedrooms from a Guimea-and-s-ha/ 
r week, inclusive terms. Address>—Duncaias, 
anor Road, Bournemouth 
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Self-Closing” 
BRACELETS. 


NEVER SLIP in whatever position 
placed. 
Delightfully flexible and comfortable. 





In Gold « from £3 10 © 


PRICES. 
SetwithGems - ,, s $° 
With Watch centre ,, 8i76 


LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS, 
Sold by all leading Jewellers. 
Wholesale only: 
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SAUNDERS & SHEPHERD, LONDON. 


ALL FAT PEOPLE 


Should take TRILENE Ln 
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MY LANDLORD. | 
(By a@ Tenant.) 


Wuo asked a rent absurdly high ; 

Who never scrupled at a lie ? 

The house well built! The soil so 
dry! My Landlord. 


Whose saving schemes cause constant | 


fears 

The house will fall about my ears? | 

I say it totters, and he sneers, 
My Landlord. 


The cellar’s flooded when it rains ; 
The ceilings show damp, mouldy 


stains. | 
Who swindled me about the drains * 
My Landlord. 
Who called the house extremely 
nice ? | 
| It’s simply overrun with mice, 
The cook has had hysterics twice. 
My Landlord. 


Who praised the garden in a way 
To seem like Eden? I should say 
| The soil is brickbats mixed with 
clay. My Landlord. 


Who said each kind of plant suc- 
ceeds P 
| Yet when I sow the choicest seeds 
They all develop into weeds. 
y Landlord. 


whe this? A note from him— 
atew 

Short lines to say the rent is due. 

Who tells me facts not new, if true ? 


My Landlord. 
A Svecrstion.—A decoration for 
Janez Batrour,—* The Order of the 
Golden Fleece.” 





RECKLESS. 
Moderate Swelle “§ Gorse TO TAKE A CAB?” 
Immoderate Swell, *‘ Ea—no.” 
M. 8S. “No Umeneua, I sxx.” 
Imm, 8, ‘‘Ea—wo, DEAR Boy. 
"BRELLA—LOOKS AS IF You 'p onu¥Y One Sourr A CLoTHes !” 


MY TENANT. 
(By @ Landlord.) 


Wuo haggled long about the price ; 
Who says my house is far from nice ; 
Who seeks solicitor’s advice ? 

My Tenant. 
Who wants incessantly repairs 
To floors and ceilings, steps and stairs; 
Who doats on hygienic scares ? 

My Tenant. 
Who lives in fear of sewer gas, 
So that the plumbers soon amass 
Vast sums, once mine? That utter 

ass, My Tenant. 

Eternally some fresh complaint ; 
Distemper, whitewash, paper, paint ! 
He is enough to vex a saint— 

My Tenant 
Who lets the garden go to pot ? 
What used to'be pleasant « t 
Is worse than an nt plot ° 

My Tenant. 
Deferring payments suits his bent ; 
When various I’ve sent ; 
Unwillingly he pays the rent, 

My Tenant. 


A note from him? Another growl! 
Some any smokes, he wants a 
cowl. 
Thus he complains, that moping owl, 
My Tenant. 


Mas. R. says she always understood 
you must ‘‘ catch gout hats Setase Yee 
cook it ;” so she cannot for the life 
of her make out what a friend of 
hers meant by telling her that ‘* when 
their kitchen-maid cooked the hare 
she caught it afterwards!” 


Szxe—i¥ You—ER—CARRY 











A DIARY A LA RUSSE. 


Monday.—Rather tired of this constant hand , and even 
| the lady-kissing is somewhat wearisome. Especially the fair 

dames do nut draw the line at sixty. However, no doubt. well meant. 
| Found asual collection of miscellaneous presents. Don't quite know 
| what I shall do with ton of tallow. Somehow our hosts fancy we 
| require it. Latest addition from the advertising merchantse—a 
| Patent Tombstone (with for affiches at back) and Somebody's 
Remedy for Neuralgia. ish our hosts would not send us such a 
| lot of things! Have been staying at my hotel all day long on the 
Sones e' escapin a. =e thus be = yt my == the 

oulin Rouge. porter, n I was caught by one 
of the attachés and ied off to a State Dinner. t the rest of 
the evening in shouting ** Long Live France!” istening to the 
Russian National Hymn. 

Tuesc I shall have better luck to-day. 
twice its normal size, thanks to the shaking. More presents. 
Candles by the hundredweight, and bear’s-grease by the ton. Some 
one has sent a Boot-blacking Machine, and wants a testimonial. On 
the watch all day. Trust to get to the Folies éres some time or 
another. Just erawled out when seized by a friendly député, and 
hurried off to a function at the Hotel de Ville! 

Wednesday.—Absolutely done up. Deafened with the “ Mar- 
seillaise,” and sick to death of “ Emperor's Hymn.” Usual 
collection of presents. Five thousand fire-alarms! One of them 
alone enough to wake up a slum! town of half a million in- 
habitants! Ladies of ages ( y of mature age) anxious to 
kiss me. Could not walk across this morning for them! 
Had to stop in the hotel all day long. Tried to escape in the evening 
on the chance of finding my way to a “‘ concert-music-hall,” when 

zed by an officer of the French Marine, and carried away to a 
Reception ! 

-—I have now been in Paris four days and seen 

absolutely yar Pf Of course most gratifying from a 

point of view, but if this is Pariswhy give me St. Petersburg, 

or even Siberia! Can’t move a step without having my hand shaken 





off. Not a moment's Y aag y as for the ts, I am abso- 
lutely deluged with ! and such idiotic gifts! All the adver- 
tisers in the country seem to have found us out. What use on earth 


t’s feeding- or a lady’s comb for curling 
vie pe wey myir oy Moulin ; but, of course, 
seized by an “A.-D.-C.” and taken to a 


hollow thing is popular 
of it. I cannot repeat 
have received. I nage 

saw my 
was secured and booked 


Betrayed ! 
ex: 
wold al 


to go anywhere 
i Lp? ~~ - : 
marching rs for 
to the Moulin 
friends the enemy,” or should it be ‘ my 
ad to submit usual enthusiasm on my 
i F I suppose, or rather of 
should think was the more coaaiy. 
kiss from some one’s granc 
Glad it ’s all over! 


mother, and curtain ! 








By Mr. Justice Cuanes (omitted in reports of his decision last 
week).—** The Troupe of Amazons appear only in the 
eveni at certain music-halls. Their name should be changed to 
* Day- and Night-outy Amazons.’ ”’ 

“CARLES HIS FaienD.” 





Tax Cuesuime Cavetry to Cur~pren Case.—Rightly were 
condemned the two Puetans. No jury could Fa 
have any consideration for Puetans as these. If for the male 

i the jury had recommended a tail or two of the Cheshire Cat 
Vy -nine-taila), it would not have been thought too much. 


Morro ror Ma. Iwpeawicx, Q.C.—The eminent Counsel of the 
Queen has been recently admitted to the freedom of the borough of 
Kye. He has added to Levenntedl come the words, ** Mind your Kye.”’ 





New Descurrrive Tirte or Tux G. 0. M. sucexerep sy Lorp 
Sauisevxy's Larest Srezcu.—** The Autocrat of the Round Table.” 
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‘* LooK HERE—CONFOUND IT, Isaacson | 


— 


5%) 





a 


TOO PARTICULAR. _ 


You VE PLAYED ME A PRETTY TRICK WITH THIS ANCESTOR YOU SOLD ME! 


SHowep IT 


TO A FRIEND YESTERDAY, AND TOLD HIM IT WAS THE PoRTRAIT OF MY ANCESTOR WHO CAME OVER WITH WILLIAM THE Finst; AND 


HE SAID, ‘WHAT A FUNNY THING HE SHOULD HAVE DRESSED HIMSELF IN THE STYLE OF WILLIAM THE FouRTH 
1 JETH MADE A MITHTAKE OF A FEW YEARTH—VILLIAM THE Fintat AND VILLIAM THE FouRTs ; 


‘VELL THAT’TH NOTHING. 
ONLY HITH Great-GRANDTHON |!” 








THE SAX SCOTCH PIPERS. 


(“The present Government is eminently a 
Scottish Government. You must remember that 
there are in the present Cabinet no less than five 
Scotch members of the House of Commons... . | 
and we have also a member of the House of Lords 
who is one of the most eminent Scotchmen—! 
mean Lord Kosrnery.’—Mr. Asquith in Glasgow. } 


‘* A Sassenach chief may be bonily built, 
He may purchase a sporran, a bonnet, a kilt ; 
Stick a skedin inhis hose —wear an acre of stripes — 
But he camnot asswme an affection for pipes.” 
—Bab Ballads, 
Atmm—“ The Hundred Pipers.” 
Wr’ sax stalwart pipers an’ a’, an’ a’, 
Wi’ sax Scotch oad an’ a’, an’ a’, 
We'll up an’ gie them a blaw, a blaw, 
Wi’ sax stout Scotch pipers an’ a’, an’ a’, 
Oh! it’s Sassenach bummiers awa’, awa’! 
Our Wo Liie’s a Scotsman sae braw, sae 


iW, 
We'll on an’ we’ll march to St. Stephen's ha’ 
Wi its seats, an’ its salaries an’ a’, an’ a’| 
Wi sax Scotch pipers an’ a’, an’ a’, &c. 
Oh! wha’ is formaist o’ a’, 0’ a’ ? 
Oh! wha’ does follow the blaw, the blaw ? 
lie V king o’ us a’, hurrah! 
Wi his five stout pipers an’ a’, an’ a’ ! 
His bonnet an’ feather he’s wavin’ high, 
mewn meh fe cea 
win wi i 
While the pave a 
Wi sax 


pers blaw wi’ an unco’ flare. 





pipers an’ a’, an’ a’, &c. 


Paimeose, an’ CAMPBELL, sae dink an’ sae 
eep, (they keep, 
Shouther to shouther wi’ MarsonIBanxs 
Rosertson, Batrovr, an’ Asuer a’ round 
Dance themselves dry to the pibroch’s sound. 
Dumfoundered the English saw, they saw, 
pes they heard the blaw, the 


blaw 
Hath a Southron ae chance ava’ ava’, 

Wi’ these sax Scotch pipers an’ a’, an’ a’ ? 
Wi’ the sax Scotch pipers an’ a’, an’ a’ 
The Saxon must go to the wa’, the wa’ 
Wotute ’s upan’ gies thema blaw, ablaw, 
Wi’ his sax bh pipers an’ a’, an’ a’! 





A ConTRIBUTION TO THE CELEBRATED Pice- 
WIckIAN Examination Parer.—To & 
of Pickwick.—On what (as far as this ques- 
tioner is aware) solitary occasion isc 
mentioned in Pickwick ? who drank a 
of it? where was it consumed? after what 
exhilarating performance f— Ep. 


rhs mi Mow ha AND hang gy trae ah 
thing t waves” was the descripti a 
feather iven by a Lady (Mem ~ ak 
therefore a perfectly Fair One—in the Times 
somebody “* Ta! ta: 

Br Ove Own Caimuen.—In unsuccessfal 


candidates for Army and Navy Exams. Eng- 
land may have lost some of her “ pluck’d” 
soldiers and sailors. 








BRIC-A-BRAC. 
(By a Gallic.) 
[“ Poetry will te into mere literary 


brie-d-brae, such as the composition of rondels and 
triolets.”"—Dr. C. H. Peanson.) 


Lirerary odds and ends 
Will for lays be scribbled ! 
Pearson thus ahead portends 
** Litter ”’-ary odds and ends. 
Pessimist, you owe amends 
For this forecast ribald :— 
ves odds and ends 
Will for lays be scribbled!” 
Call you then mere bric-d-brac 
Triolet and rondel ? 
Ali that’s knocked off with a knack 
Call you then mere bric-d-brac?” 
Man of prose, you thus attack 
Vinton, Donson, Birowpe. 
Call you then mere brie-d-brac 
Triolet and rondel ? ! 
*Pon my word, I don’t much care 
If you prove your thesis. 
Poetry s not my 
’Pon my word, I don’t much care ! 
My three triolets pra 
As you please, to ! 
’Pon my word, I don’t much care 
If they prove your thesis ! 


Tue yecent illaminetionsis, itis said, 
were a costly matter. y, as an 
affaire ‘i Lox " 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes.) 


Scene XL.—At the entrance to The Eldorado Music-hall, Time— 
Saturday evening, about 8.30. Mrs. Toovry, who has just 
alighted from a Waterloo bus, approaches ; she wears a veil, 
under which her spectacles gleam balefully, and passes the 
various boards and coloured posters with averted eyes. 


Vrs. Toovey to herself . I’m late—I ht to have taken a cab, 
instead of that dawdling bus. Still, I s be in plenty of time to 
surprise Pa in the very midst of his - {! he looks around 
her.) Gilding, rosewood and mahogany panels, plush, stained glass 

oh, the wicked luxury of it all! (She pushes open a swing door.) 
de is the place you call Box (? I—I have to meet somebody 
there. 

[She finds herself in a glittering bar, where she produces a 
distinct sensation among a few loungers there. 













wicked, glaring place to be sure! Ugh, this filthy tobacco; it chokes 
me, and | can scarcely see across the hall. Not that 1 want 
Well, if I sit in the corner behind the curtain I shan’t 
myself. To think that I—J—should be here at all, but 
sponsibility is on Pa’s head, not mine! What are those 
Ray CL sony ove Seems 
say ¢ ‘or them, though pinafores an y bonnets 

idiculous. : She listens. 
The Sisters Sarcenet (on stage). You men are deceivers and awfully 

sly. you are ! 

Male portion of audience (as is expected from them). Nowe aren’t ! 
The Sisters 8. (archly). Now you know you are! 

You come home with the milk ; sh 


** Pressing business, m !” you serenely repl 
When you've really ok ae fe - Tiddie-y-bit ” Yes, you 


Male audience (as before). No, we've not ' 
The Sister 8. (with the air of accusing angels). Why, you know 


your poor wife ask why, 


A Barmaid (tartly). There’s no entrance to the music-hall this you have! : 
way. You’ve come to the wrong > Mrs. Toov. (to herself). It’s to those young women’s credit that 

Vrs. Toov. (with equal acidity). Ah, young woman, you need not they have the courage to come here and denounce the men to their 
tell me that ! aie goes out with faces—like this. And it’s gone 
a withering glance, and hears Lael age ss home to them, too ! ’re shout- 
stifled sniggers as the doors swing f Wy ag ing out “Over!” (Here the 
after her.) A drinking-bar on the G wy \" f| / Susters suddenly turn a couple of 
very threshold to trap the un- Y Pai 7/4) “cart-wheels” with surprising 
wary— di ful! (She tries j {5 \ i anenent amidst roars of ap- 
the next door, and finds a stal- ly - ws aN OF ef pose) h, the shameless minxes! 
wart official, in a fancy uniform.) Ag : ee Ne will not sit and look on at such 
Will you have the goodness to 5 1h —_ scandalous exhibitions. (She 


conduct me to Box C, instantly ? 
The Official, Next door, please, 
Ma’am. This only admits to the 
Grand Lounge. 
Urs. Toov. (to herself). The 
“Grand Lounge,” indeed! (She 
opens another door, and finds a 
Pay-bor, where So the ~ 
check-taker throug t ’ - 
hole.) 1 want to go to fox C. 
I’ve asked for it at I don’t know 
how many places, and—— 
Checktaker ( politely). I’m 
really afraid you'll have to ask 
agein, Ma'am. This is the Prom- 
enade. Box-office next entrance. 
Mrs. Toov. (to herself, indig- 
nantly). 1 only hope they make it 
as difficult for other people to get 
in as they do for me! So Pa 
comes here to low and prome- 
nade, does he ? Oh, let me only 
eatch him, I ’ll send him prome- 
nading! (She goes to the Boz- 


office.) I want Box C, wherever 
that is. 
Book - Keeper. Can give you 
Box D, if you like. x C is 
reserved for this evening. 
Mrs. Toov. (sharply). I am j 
uite aware of that. For Mr. V —. 
Tueoruitvs Toover. I have / 


— 7 i him here. book). I 
ook-K. (referring to ). It “ Goo’ be , 
is entered in a pn certainly ; Campy Guttys 
but—hem—may | ask if you fine to Mr. Toovey’s party ? 

Mrs. Toov. \crushingly). No doubt you consider that his wife has 
no claim to—— Most certainly I belong to his J 

Book- K. That is quite sufficient, Madam. (7o Attendant.) Show 
this lady to Box C. (Zo himaelf, as Mrs. T. follows the Attendant 
“p some velvet-covered stairs.) ell, it’s no business of mine; but 
if Mr. Toovey, whoever Ae is, isn’t careful what he’s about, he may 
be sorry for it—that's all ! 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). They never even asked for my ticket. 
Pa’s evidently well known here! (7o Attendant.) A ? 
with pictures of dancing girls all over it! You pas to be 
ashamed to offer such things to a respectable woman ! 

Att, (ou I've never heard them objected to before, Ma'am. 
Can I bring you any refreshments? (Per wely.) e-ale or 
stout? Lemonade and brandy? Whisky and soda? 

Mrs. Toow. Don't imagine you can tempt me, man. I’ve been a 
ordi. opening bae-deor, Tedecd M 

Att. (opening box-door). » Ma’am. I su *aven" 
mites thi ~ Exeter ’ All P—because it ain’t olga aacpe ts 

Mrs. Toor. | am in no of making that mistake! (She 
enters the box.) Lam here before Pa after all. What a m 











moves to the corner nearest the 
stage, and turns her back upon 
the proceedings.) How much 
longer will Pa compel me to assist 
at such scenes, | wonder? Why 
doesn’t he come? is he 
now? (Bitterly.) No doubt on 
what those vu wretches 
would call the ** Tiddle-y-hi!” 
(The Brothers Braso, Fecentric 
Clowns, appear on the stage.) I 
can’t sit here in a corner looking 
at nothing. If I do see any- 
thing improper, THxoruitvs shall 
answer for it. (She « = 
place again crobats — well, 
they ’re inoffensive at least. Oh, 
I do believe one of the nasty things 
is climbing up to the baleony; 
he’s going to walk along here ! 

First Brother Bimbo (on stage, 
re me pafetee, ate © ng 

imself on the broad ledge of t 
bor ry Ohée —’old up, there. 
Prenny garde! Ah, il tombera! 
There, I told yer so! (The 
Second Brother B. Aas reached 
the front of Mrs. Toovey's boz, 
ont he pretends to — 
( e ver garcong, at 
‘im seat Coe back, do! Ask 
the lady to ketch ’old of your 
trousers be’ind ! 


Brother, firmly). Don’t expect 
me to do anything of the sort. Go back, as your brother asks you 
to, you silly fellow. You shouldn't attempt such a foolhardy thing 


Second Br. B. (to the First). 
oung lady in here; she’s asking 
[Hie Ls himeclf drop astride he ledge, and his head at 
e lets hii ide t , and wags his a 
Mrs. Toover, to her intense horror. 
Mrs. Toov. (in an audible undertone). If you don’t take away 
that leg at once. I’ll pinch it! f 
Second Br. B. Eh? Not now; my brother says I mastn’t. 
“Come round afterwards?” Well, well, we’ll see! (He springs up 
in, and kisses his hand to her.) Goo'bye, ducky! 
* Ave no fears me. oe . 
( He continues his tour of the balcony, amidst roars of laughter. 
Mrs. Toov. ( falling back in the box, speechless with fury). And 
this is the treatment Pa exposes me to—all those unmanly wretches 
laughing at me! But I don’t care; here I stay till Pa comes. 
Oh, this smoke ; I shall be poisoned by it soon! Upon my word, 
there ’s a bold h centage Site, omen) ae black satin 
knee-breeches !’ll stop my ears; they shall see there ’s one woman 


’ 


\\ 
ih 


—__ 
(/ 


Ave no fears for me!" 


Oh, my! There’s such a nice 
me to come in and set along with 











‘~ S-' @eGBige. @ | 
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Ta 8 tomas 

ofl my ; 

seeing anything Mistinetly | 

them Ps —_ case, which 
one, than ‘sea, = 
x-door. Pa—at ! 
Attendant’s Voice sf 

yon ee a 


. ! This is Pa’s party, then. OA! / 

{A quietly dressed, and girl enters, and 

starts on seeing that the box is already occupied. 

Mrs. Toov. Cate S cases exe), You were not expecting to 
find me here, Miss, I’ve no doubt 

The Girl (ostting sitting down). No; Pa aan "t say there would be 
an ano Gee 3 t any friend of 

rs. Toov. (Tah LOW ay Do you know 
who I am, you insolent you? Iam his Wife! 

The Girt. wot, 1A, aN ere pig apm suse. gum dans 


to you, indeed—a pretty 
Sole a Go out of this box instantly, or 


hing of the kind. Wait till my friend 
comes, and well soon—— (As the door here’s 
nitive Ukitake che guemiaio te tiara, wants 
to order me out. I believe she must either be intoxicated or out of 
her senses ! 

x, ATT Eps hmend apn ta 
soundly). Is she? it is you are ou ! e 
that—and that—and now come home with me, do you hear ? 

The Newcomer (with his hand to his cheek). m Pa,” am I? I 
eenght I was your husband just now! Well, I must have married 
before I was born, either way. And now, perhaps, you’!l explain 


what all this means? 
! ,7 eam a dreadful 


Mrs. Toov. (faintly). Oh, my 
mistake; it ien’t Pal Let me go—let me go 

he Newe. his back against the door). et vet, Mo'em ; 
not yet. You don’t go like pk ont a ( oung lady, to 
whom I va. the honour ape y "and teling haat ’re iy 
wife, and then ae my de ay ey *ve my digni 
to io and I want Atisfaction sont of Yo ou. Come, Ay = 
have a row here, for the sake of this y y; 
lobby here, and I’ll give you B charge for oy Pe th 
are, — d <7 Now, Ma'am, will you Bo, « 
a constable totters out, protesting inco ently, and beggii 
to be released.) Well, I don’t want to spoil my evening's = 
on your account. Ly give me your name and address, and 1 ’l] 
simply summon Be for at which is more than you deserve. 
If you won't, I’ll charge you 

Mrs. Toov. (reluctantly). “Oh. indeed it was an aco—— I will not 
ive you my name. Yes, yes, I will; pp to get, as this 


orrible (The 
his left yee. .) ten See, I don't a, ovat es 
Jonzs —The—the Laburnums—U—upper Tooting. There, now are 
7 ve Man ( ding it). Thank that’s all J 
‘an 4 oro t’s require. 
Yon’ll bem hans, a Good evening! ‘ 
Mrs. Toov. (as ir: ode 5 down the staircase). 1 have onl just | that 
a self bya—a fd! And I haven’teven found Pa out. bat I 
go straight home and sit up for him ! 


Exp or Sczenz XI. 








FRAGMENTS FROM A FRANCO-RUSSIAN PHRASE-BOOK. 
(Picked up at Toulon after the recent Fetes.) 
AT THE BANQUET. 


I am glad te be mest foo Ruston. Believe me, France has 
always er the best friend of Russia... . No, rend was not France 
~it was the Corsican. : 


ravishing. have never been thers Py a bt 
Take a nee is plenty more. We are a demo- 
cratic nation, and the hearts of our populace go out to an autocrat. 





IMPROVED GNOMENCLATURE. 
(A popular Song adapted to the Glacial Period.) 


“Ow an Icicue mapE For Two.” 








f Beow well that all L—. are not nice—but yours’! Do 


Lew § are Cailles Schuvaroff. 
They are Russian—se se they mua ‘be good -«+ Do you know that 
my aii cod I kissed the of (ten— ro en Ay —two y paniees) 
Russian sailors through the portholes A, pe athe 
noon?.... Not at all—we quite enjoyed it. op pzopeesl 
to present your Admiral With a model of the Tour Eiffel in jante 
I remember it was exhibited st Paris at a franc for admission — 
but few people went. I wish he . 7 it. 1 subscribed ten 
(Napoleons— francs—centimes) towards fund for presenting 
commemorative brooches to the wives, daughters, and sweethearts 
of your seamen. I hope they will all arrive quite safely.... Have 
he Pa meaen 6 silver cup with a suitable inscription ? Only a 
pee omete! ts. 5 ee 
Say" ta ill speak to a waiter about it. . Why do you not 
Fill at A op ay I am | Sills mine.... ok you heard 
nation has forwarded to the 
enn bendinll dean of the ast blackine ? The Tri 
trembling in its shoes. ... You drink nothing! the same, it | 
seems to me your Tsar might have sent more ships while he | 
was about it. Yes, I repeat; more—and bigger ones. It would 
have been more polished. But you Russians are not polished ; 
you are cold, brutal, phlegmatic. You remind me of an FE lish- 
man | once saw on the stage of the Veriétés, But he red 
whiskers, and said, ‘‘Aoh, yes!” You drink too much. The | 
Russians are all intemperate— it is the climate. “Bo long as you 
help us to our revenge, we do not care what you are. | speak 
aed frankly. This is a great day fer France. Asa Frenchman, 
shall never see caviar again without a thrill of heartfelt emotion. 
put your shark-fin soup was disgusting—beastly. Jt is that which 
me so ill, . Au revoir, dear friend. 1am going under 
4 table for a little while—to think. 


ive some more 





Mrs. R. wants to know what was the classic story about Ajax and 
Telephone? “So,” says she, “as that was hundreds of years ago, | 
it isn’t such a very new invention.” 
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Tommy (to Caller). ‘‘Om, WE'VE BREEN HAVING svcH Foun! 





UNCALLED- FOR REVE LATIONS. 


PAPA HAS BEEN PUTTING ON Mam™a’s Harr AND FRIGHTENING Basy!” 








LITTLE MASTER MINORITY. 
A Dialogue in Dialect, some way after Bret Harte’s ‘‘ Jim.” 
(Referring, in the course of conversation, to the deadlock in the Senate, 
Mr. CHAMBERLAIN said: —“ My opinion is that the Americans are the most 


obstruction would be im 
my foot on New York soi 


* Timer’ ’ New York Correspondent, Oct. 13.) 
‘Colum, non (?) animum, mutant, qui trans mare currunt.” 


Jonathan to Joseph, loquitur :— 


Say thar! ay « Since you came here. 
You ’re of them chaps You 've felt a change! 
Approve this child, 


Wal, he licks us! 
Who makes me wild !— ! Eh ? 
No ?—no offence : 
Thar ain’t mach sense 
In gittin’ riled | 


Spank Pee? say ! 
pank ?— 
This little cuss ? 


Jox, old chum, You make me star,— 
Weloome ye are! Down under, thar, 
Say! Ye've jest come Minorities stop 
Up from down thar. Truck—in your shop, 
Lookin’ round, Joz? And you don’t rar’ | 
That — rigut Sir! You mae wt wide _— 
Ain’t at crew © our mi 
Makes freedom rar’. Our boy you bar! 


Tory? Not much, 
That ain’t my kind 

I ain't no such.— 
Democrat—blind ! 


Reet P 
e does fuss, 
Raises a 


His “ silver” whim, 








Rayther like you.’ His spou 
ra, tie er boy (Lenther. Poy} limb ! !) 
s dorned toy), Does crab the swim. 
. ‘fait lin Should like to yank 
Not much— -+® Him crost my knees, 
Stirs your surprise !— And—but thar! spank 
Wal, that is strange : Him? 
Yoner nipper, now, Patent, Sir—I ? 
r up , No Consent f by! 
Jown under ere, , stand 
Ony this year ! I can’t stand that / 


patient people on the globe. Such an outcome from an organised system of | 
ible in England, which I venture to say, with | 
is far more democratic than America. Democracy, | 
as I take it, means the qovemenent of the people by the people. "The | 


| taken, as it were, 


You wouldn’t stand Still, as I guess— 
Him—in 3 land ? Though I’ll confess 

You’re an authority— 
What's ne that you say 4 ’*Tain’t no new thing 
Why, dern it!—sho!— ( You’ve had your fling !), 
Draw it mild, Jor! But bee ha, 


’ 


0 wi A Loud- lunged-—Minority ! 
bstruction / 


Yes! Little—Master— Minority ! 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


BAr4zeas is a romance by Marre Corexui, founded upon the 
narrative given by the Four Evangelists. It is in coe volumes, ani 


Barabbas is the principal character. Oratorios have been | aaa 
posed musically illustrating the sacred story, mys plays there 
|have been sho it forth in action, but never yet ve we been 


hind the scenes, introduced tod upas Iscariot’s 
sister, and been informed as to the motives of human action under- 
lying “the World’s Tragedy.” Whether “the stock of Barabbas” 
—_ + sold nag Be ae, will em — — ith this —_ 
orm of treating rit ever be popu with any section 
of our ordinary sation od blic. Marre Corer is a writer as 
picturesque as prolifie, but Pai has wasted her time and talents on 
this romance, There used to be a perversion of the text, which 
took this form, “‘ Now Barapsas was—a publisher” (was it SypNeY 
Smrrn’s jest #) ; but if that applies nowadays, the publisher who 
depended solely upon this cular work for his success 
probably, far nearer resemble Z ACCH EUS than BaRaBsas, inasmuch 
as he might find himself Ly 

Catriona is written by R. L. Srevensow, and published in one 
volume oar \ yan wbeh 2 pr aweel, mon!” quoth the Baron. 
after several pts at mastering the Scotch dialect 
in which the Primaria Aire geod I am swier to leave ye. 
Catriona! But it maun be as it will ; I’m nane sae muckle learned 
in your dt. gee I'll c’en put doun the book, or I'll be 

deil has °ti” No: Scotch the Baron cannot 


ex But he will tell those who love the language 
that etiats Ubibenion will enjoy to their heart’s content 











All the same it remains a mystery to the Baron de B. W. 
Iw Hien Featuen.—It would not be fair even, for Mr. Hupsow, to 
define all ladies wearing feathers as ‘‘ a Feather- Let.” 
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LITTLE MASTER MINORITY. 
CUSsS?” 


Broruen Jowarmaw. “ WA’AL, MR. JOSEPH; I GUESS ALL YOUR SYMPATHIES ARE 








WITH THIS LITTLE 


Mz. Cuampentam. “ NOT AT ALL, NOT AT ALL,—ON YOUR SIDE OF THE ATLANTIC!” 
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THE BOOM IN BEETLES—THE LATEST FROM AFRICA. 


|“ The new arrival at the Zoo is a specimen of the Goliath Beetle from West Africa—a giant even among its own kind.”"— Daily Graphie.} 


‘canna? Say 


e declines fr \\ 


TO A LOST FRIEND. 
(By a Briefless Barrister.) 
No more! alas! completely gcne, 
No shadow of a trace is left, 
And I have still to linger on, 
Of ew compani p bereft, 
And fight the to the end, 
As best I may with one less friend. 
It seems a cruel stroke of Fate. 
How rly I watched you grow! 
How much I loved you; how elate 
en other e came to know 
On what I always insisted — 
That you in point of fact existed 
I played with you, who every day 
Grew more responsive to my touch. 


as though a child and mother, 
up in one 


You did appear to like me then, 
No mere lip-service seemingly 
Was that you rendered to me when r 
You never contradi me, v The morning 
But hung upon my words, though true = a¢ler 
It also was they hung on you. s aaree indies 
And then one Oy ene : prime. * He 1s 4 Many, TAKE HIM FOR ALL IN ALL, 
I missed you sadly as | feared WE NEVER WANT TO LOOK UPON HIS LIKE 
And thought I should do at the time. | again.” (Shakepeare adapted).—It is said 
Though now your image comes and plain | be te going te Join, the Minis —not the 
Grows on me sometimes once again. ee of the wh -+y- 
Oh! my moustache! I did the deed, submit to “ take —— ” from an Arch- 
I felt it (for it nye ine blsed) | bishop P ye “--—e from 
Yet still you always must have known, | Mans toe ia. Bet y 
| 


Teens re ee sae eek ingel 


Ur to Dare Transtation.—* Qu’est-ce 
” asked the F 








qu'il y a sur le tapis 9 


renchman. 
A Taicmrn ox Cooxxay.—When the Cook | ** You mean ‘ what's on the taper’”’ retarned 
makes a hash of the marrow- bones. | the Englishman. 
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THE IDEAL DRAMA, 


On think what a change would 
soon be wrought 
In sins society now con- 
ones, 
Were virtue and honesty pre- 
perly taught 
By Comedy’s smiles and Tra- 


gedy’s a! 
The peer, ff scholar, the fool, 
the fop, 
Could learn deportment, high- 


class, tip-top, | 
From a Deneeg Girl in a) | 
Bauble Shop— 
At least so thinks Mr. H. A. 
Jones. 


We shall call it “the work,” j 
and not ** the play,” 
When due solemnity prompts 
the tones 
Of serious actors, more grave 
than gay ; 
They may be bores, but they | 
won't be drones. 
So learn, should you wish to 
have a . 
What your Criterion ought to 





be, 
Or the Tempter will put you up 





a Tree. 
Hear eloquent Mr. H. A. 
Jowgs ! 
Amusement?’ What! Do you 
dare to think 
That those respectable classic 
crones, 
Melpomene, Thalia, they should 
sink 


To make you laugh, like a 





REPARTEES FOR THE 
RAILWAY. 


a 5 not allowed.” Of 
course, but I am going to enj 
i silence sad 


my in b> 
vas Want the window, sewed 

ery 1 can’ a 
cathedral.” 

** Find myjournal anuisance.”’ 
A! was under the im- 
pression it was a newspaper. 

** Allow you topass.” Afraid 
oy Se - Gp Sue 

or you; power 
fo lume asta, 

“Do I mind the draught ?” 
Not when I am attending to 


the chessman. 
**Do I know the station?” 


Of the on the platform ? 
Probably lower middle class. 
** Is this right for Windsor ?” 


Yes, if it’s not left for some- 
where else. 

** Are we allowed five minutes 
for lunch?” Think not; but 
you can have sandwiches at the 
/ | counter. 

| “Isn't this first - class?” 
| Quite excellent — first-rate — 
couldn’t be better! 

**T want togosecond.” Then 
you had better follow me. 

**T am third.” Indeed! And 
who were first second ? 

“I think this must be 
London.” Very likely ; if it is, 
it mustn't be anywhere else. 





A Cray to Wayrmrer.—Last 
Wednesday Mr. Epwarp 





nigger Bones ¢ Wurmuper lectured at the 
If you should expect to be 2 . : Birkbeck. His subject was 
ee wale Gade on tha Seo” "That ston. thou. 
Your money wo sim ve _ = ’s ten - 
#4 y | THE ETERNAL FITNESS OF THINGS. ok gy A eS 
And you would be turned away,| ‘“‘AND waaT 1s your Name!” our shoemaker. ‘‘ Wish I’d 
abused ‘*Martan Watson. But my LAST MISTRESS USED TO CALL ME Mary, |had the order! Well, well, 
By furious Mr. H. A. Jones. | s#cavse MARIAN ISN'T A PROPER NAME FOR A SERVANT, SHE SAID.” | soled again!” 








A WALK IN DEVON. 
PART L—THE START. 
Notes from the Travel Diary of Toby, M.P. 


The Cottage, Burrow-in-the- Corner, Devon. 

Wenr out f.r a walk just now; nothing remarkable in that; the 
wonder came in when f got back. Present postal address given 
at head of this note. The Cottage is there all right, but where 
tte township, hamlet, village, or whatever Burrow-in-the-Corner 
may be, is situated, haven't the least idea, and I’ve tramped 
pretty well round the country. The Cottage stands at four cross 
roads, on the top of a hill. Specks in the distance, in the valley 
and on the hillsides, understood to be farm-houses. Three miles 
off is Tipperton ; it is approached from this point by a steep hill: 
most convenient way of getting to bottom is to lie down on top 
and roll ; some le said to have become adepts in tise ; can 
even enjoy quiet sleep on the way. and pull up at very sho 
in High Street where they have business. So it is said; but 
rarely see any e about Burrow-in-the-Corner; so how can 
they approach Tipperton in this or other way? The only 
that pass The Cottage palings are men who stop to ask their way. 
he lation is sparse, and seems to fill up its time by losing 
itself. This should have been a warning to me, but it wasn’t. 

The Cottage been standing here for at least two hundred years. 
Began life as a smithy; only recently retired from business. 
lhe initials of one of its tenants are “‘K. B.” He has carved the 
letters on the front door, with the date, 1813, following it. Fancy 
he must have been pretty old then, for, two years later, he cuts 
his initials sgain with date 1815; the writing quite shakey ; 
possibly he had heard of Waterloo, and his hand was tremulous 
with iy; joy. On second thought, that improbable. News of 
Waterloo not likely to have reached Burrow-in-the-Corner within 
limit of twelve months. 





The smithy still stands as “R. B.” left it when his bellows 
blew their last gun. The Cottage itself transformed. The thatched 
roof remains; also the whitewashed walls, the porch, the little wia- 
dows embayed in thick walls, which quite naturally form window- 
seats, where, if you take care not to bang your head, you may sit 
at ease, and look out over the swelling upland—rich red where it 
has just been ploughed ; for the most part green pastures trending 
down to the Exe, a silver stream, rippling on to the sea, reckless 
of all it will pass through before it joins it. We have a parlour, 
bat prefer to sit in the kitchen. « dainty room with gleaming dark- 
red sideboard ; a kitchener, polished to distraction, so that (ooking - 
glasses are superfluities ; a piano in recess by fireplace ; a chimney- 
piece, on which gleam copper pans, brass candlesticks, and pewter 
plates, with their initials and ancient birth-dates polished almcs‘ 
out of sight; white-curtained windows, bright with begonias and 
cyclamen ; a low ceiling, supported by a pragmatical beam strictly 
conforming to the roy that forbids a straight line in the room. 

Have discovered kitchen is best place in house to dine in; 
only drawback is that everything served so unex y 
new-comers scald themselves. Soon grow used to it, and to get 

i mushrooms served really hot is compensation for incon- 
venience. As for pancakes (made with freshly-laid eggs), begin 
to think I never tasted the real delicacy before. Your true pan- 
cake, as Bariiat-SavaRtw omitted to say in his well-known treatise, 
should be eaten to the music of the one in the pan preparing to 
follow. When we go back to town, mean to ask servants to sit in 
dining-room whilst we dine in kitchen. 

When I 5 of going back to town, of course I imply the 
certainty of being able to find our way out of Burrow-in-the-Cornr 
to nearest railway station 


such lavish accommodation. Butin these parts the amount of arable 
land wasted in roads and lanes is almost criminal. It was a Satur- 
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LIKA JOKO’S JOTTINGS.—No. 2. PHEASANT SHOOTING. 
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day evening when I went out to find the post-office. Nothing 
seemed plainer than instructions. 

*' Go straight down the road facing you. and 
church. Close by it is a house ; letter-box i 
box painted red, you know.” 

of course I knew; set off with a light heart and handful of 
letters. A little way down high road, on right-hand side, lane 
suddenly opened and delved downwards, its sinuous course 
embowered in trees; where they failed, barricaded with hedges. 
High road seemed —-, 4. upon taking this direction ; 
changed its mind; turned abruptly to left. Suppose a few trai 
driven down hill must occasionally have taken this dip; feeble 
attempt to avoid too frequent recurrence of accident made by setting 
poste on line of high road, and painting tops white. If, a this, 
anyone on pitch-dark night mistakes road, only themselves to blame. 
Other roads and lanes perplexingly branching out to right and left 
at short intervals; kept on steadily till church came in view ; found 
the house; not difficult, as there was only one; also discovered 
letter-box painted red. Twenty minutes to five was hour for 
clearing box; barely that; letters. Turning away when 
observed remark on letter-box, ** Next collection Monday.” 

Pretty go, this; postman evidently been before his time; no sign 
of him on wide expanse. Looking round perceived Elderly Gentle- 
man sitting in garden behind house ; doubtless this was the house- 
holder; apparently had anticipated Sunday by putting on best 


ou "ll come to a 
in side of house ; 


the tremendous sound of the u in the rhyming words. 
to the soil ; even barndoor fowls have it; notice that 
Cottage when it wakes me early in the morning, always shrill 


sitting about. 
of drawer with his Sunday clothes, and put it under his arm, if he 


clothes; black frock coat, getting brown about the seams; high 
callar, nearly eovering black stork ; black waistooat, which Leet 
stock. whilst coat, with generous lapels folded back, buttoned 
down); brown i 
under left 
with cup of cider at hand, and expression of serene content on his 
wrinkled A quaintly-coloured cup, with two handles close 
, presumably with view to taking a good pall at contents. 


together 
/“* Bin my grandfather's,” he said, looking at it with affection, and 


incidentally half emptying it. There was a motto roughly scrawled 
by the potter ; Elderly Gentleman read it to me: 


Erth I am et es most trew, 
Disdain me not for so be yew. 


bat no one born out of Devon could 
This 


Thus it was 


3 
4 


pi 
** eock-a-doodle-dew !” Asked Elderly Gentleman if he lived here ? 
Born in the house, i 
Then why the umbrella ? 


was only sitting in the garden. 
Bat that 's another story, told me after we had caught the postman. 








“THE ART OF ‘SAVOY FARE.’” 


Mr. D'Ovty Carte is to be heartily congratulated on his 
mounting of Messrs. Griiivaw and SULBERT's most recent production 
entitled Utopia( Limited). ‘* Limited” it is in more senses 
As there was, according to the immortal Cyrus Bantam, M.C. 
when he was giving his information to Mr. Pickwick, “* nobody ol 
or ugly in Ba-ath,” so there is on ‘' the spindle side” no one old or 
| ugly om the stage of the Savoy Theatre. And this, too, with a 

difference, applies to Sir AnTruur's music, in which if there be 
nothing perticularly new—and _ 
the old familiar friends receive the 
heartiest welcome—there is at all 
events nothing dull, even though 
| it may “ hardly ever” rise a 

mere commonplace. Occasionally 
there is a snatch of sweet melod 
that brings to mind the com s 
happiest inspirations, whether in 
oratorio or burlesque. 

As to dramatic plot — well, 
strictly speaking. there is none ; 
and it would be difficult to name 
a single telling “situation,” in 
Utoma ( Limited), The Monarch 
of Utopia wishes to introduce 77 
English customs into his king- 
dom; there is a court pry “dp 
opposed to thisinnovation: that’s 
the essence of it. In the First Act 
the one hit, is the introduction of 
Captain Corcoran from The Pina- 
fore of years ago, and the repe- 
tition of the once catch- . 
phrase about ** What never?” ard 

‘Hardly ever,” which, taken as 

applying to our most recent i- 
cal ironclad disaster, is thoroughly , : 
appreciated. Beyond this. as far as dialogue and music go, in the 
First Act there is very little anyone would care to “carry away 
with him” after a first visit. And if that little were carried away 
the residuum would offer scant attraction. y 

As for the Second Act, with its Royal Drawing-room scene, its 
splendid costumes, and its mimicry of Court etiquette, have we not 
witnessed a similar spectacle on a larger scale in a Drury Lane 
Pantomime, not so very many years ago’ And was not that arran 
by the same artistic stage-manager, who is now, by a wise dis- 
e nsation of theatrical providence, in command at the Savoy, ycle 

r. Caarntes Haxeis? I fancy the Drury Lane Pantomime had the 
best of it in point of broad fun, as, if [ remember right, Hexserr 
CaMPBELL was the Queen, and Harry Nicnouzs the King. Before 
this seene is the principal hit of the Second Act, when the King, 
Mr. Banarveror, 
siderable obligations for the success of the piece, and without 
whose acting, dancing, and singing the entertainment would fare 
indifferently well,—with his an admiral, a Lord Cham- 
berlain, and so forth, place their chairs in a row, and detaching 
from the back of each seat a musical instrument, turn themselves 
into a St. James's (** Hall” not ** Court”) Christy Minstrel Company, 


a 
z 





ge 


Tus Union or Ants, “ Again we come to thee, Savoy.”—Old Duet. 


to whom author end composer are under con- | 


| Unlimited, of which Mr. Baxutneton, as the Mr. Johnson, is the 
| life and soul. Is this the remarkably original creation of the united 
brilliant | intellects of Messrs. Gireert and Scitivan? Have 


ver 
heard of, or did either of them ever see a burlesque awtitied’ Blot 
Eyed Susan at the ty, which ran a long way over six hundred 


nights, and in later days was revived at the Opera Comique and 


4 | elsewhere ? I will quote from the Zimes’ notice of that burlesque :— 


“The court-martial arranged after the fashion of the Christy’s otamn, 
every admiral being dressed in a colour corresponding to his title, an act 
‘nigger’ ficuring as Admiral of the Black, is another odd device which 


keeps the audience in a roar.” 


mh 


h Gal] 


And it isthis ‘‘ odd device,” with 
Lord Chancellor, i ber 


to 

t of it, freeof charge, 
ANG = 
gz as a 

atulation tothe pair of them 
on their return tothe scene of some 
of their former trium 
Mr. Barguiveron is the life and soul of the show; wi w him, 
and then there would be ious little left to draw, excepting, of 
course, the mise en scene, due to Messrs. Harris and Carte, if I may 
put the Harris before the Cante,—and to the Scenic Artist, 
Craver. Nor must I forget to mention the Electric Lightists. 
Messrs. Lyows and Keer, which last is a queer combination of 
memes, Soom tho King of dhs fesest to Go lowest 06 cnapay Same, Miss 
Rosrwa Brawpea© is, of course, excellent in what she has to do, and 
Miss Nawcr Mciwrosm is equal to the occasion of her appearance. 
Percy ANDERSON'sS costumes are gorgeous and artistic; and to the 
** Parisian Diement Canpenr ” os one Sie game pt enn The 
dances are by the ever fertile and ie D’AvBaN, everybody 
who has contributed to the success show obtains honourable 
mention in the neat programme-card. 


he wi 
i,()i\/)) make a 
for 


yt 





“ Iveureer ” writes: “I see an advertisement of a series called 

* The Aldine Poets.’ Exceptional bards I , as | was always 

iven to w that poets rarely eat anything. Will this series 

followed by ‘ The Allunch Poets,’* The Allbreakfast Poets,’ and 

* The Alisup Poets’? The last-mentioned, of course, will sing in 
praise of Atisur’s Ale.” 
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DESTINY !! 


We are apt to over- 
rate present evil, and 
under-rate present 
good,—Porg, 








Have we those conditions at hand ? 


UNPARALLELED IN THE 
HISTORY OF THE WORLD. 


THE LATE LORD DERBY ON ENGLAND’S FUTURE. 

We boast of our Wealth, our Power, our Resources, our Naval and Military Strength, and our 
Commercial superiogity. All these may depart from us in a few years, and we may remain, like 
Holland, 9 rich and a comparatively perm people. The nation de spends upon the individuals who 
compose it. And no nation can be distinguished for morality, duty, adhesion to the rules of honour 
and justice whose citizens individually and collectively do not possess the same traits. 


The Late LORD DERBY in one of his recent speeches: 

*“‘An accomplished nobleman said to me the other day that he thought England had 
steadily declined in those qualities that make up the force and strength of national 
character since the days of Waterloo; and though he did not say so in words, yet from his 
manner and tone I inferred that he thought it was too late to hope for recovery, that the 
deluge was coming, and that happy are they who had almost lived their lives and would 
not survive to see the catastrophe. Of course it is possible that such a catastrophe may 
come; and, given certain conditions, it is certain it will come.” 


No, not until we have lost our great mineral wealth-—COALS; 


SMILES, 


and Horny Hand and 


Busy Brain have lost, or neglected to cultivate, Honour, Truth, and Justice. 


What 


© kept 


SALT’ 


FI I 


taken in the earlier stages of a disease it has in “y instances prevented what wo 
SAA be 

ng that period, and that happens ed after jy Soe 
ng through swampy districts, we have used ENO's * 


BANGKOK. SIAM. 


ey expeditions im the 


and wards off fever. 


reeommended it to others 
«, Siam, 1883.—To J. C. 


ONLY 


Exo, Baq., 


Prepared only at BNO'S 


higher aim can man 
O ALL LEAVING HOME FOR A CHANGE. 


in every bedroom in readiness for any emergency. 
©, pr xduc ing a gummy, viscous, clammy stickiness, or adhe<venesa, in the mucous membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pivot of diarrhea and disease 
prevents and removes diarrhea in the early stages. 


We have pleasure in voluntarily testifying to the value of your pre paration and our firm belief in its efficacy. 
Yours truly, Commander A. J. Lorrus, his Siamese Majesty's Hydrographer; E. ( 
London.” 


TRUTH CAN GIVE TRUE REPUTATION. 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—Sterling Honesty of Purpose. 
CAUTION.—Examine cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S “‘ FRUIT SALT.” 


human 


It prevents any over-ac id state of the blood 
‘FRUIT SALT 


attain Than conquest over 


Don’t go without a bottle of ENO'S “FRUIT SALT.’ 
Ke careful to avoid any ac idulated salines, and use ENO'S * 


pain? 


Tt should 

* to prevent the bile becoming too thick 

BENU'S 

Without sucha Laney recaution the jeopardy of life is iyamensely increased. There is no doubt that where it 
ole *rwise have been » sevepe illness. 


a2. L TRAVELLERS. —* We have for the last four years used ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT’ during several important 
Cambodia, and have undoubtedly derived great benefit from it. In one instance only was one of our party attacked with 

of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ had run out. When making long marches, under the powerful rays of a vertical sun, or 
RUIT SALT! two and three timesa day. ENO'S ‘PRUIP SALT" acts as a ee aperient, keeps the blood cool and 
never vo into the jungle without it, and 

. Davipsos, Superintendent Siamese Government Telegrapha, 


ONLY KEALITY CAN BE OF REAL 


Without it, Life is a Sham. 


PROFIT, 


Without it, you haven been imposed on by a 
worthless imitation. SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 


“FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, 6.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 





CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


‘ee . 7 WwW aS > SS seem ts West. 
Price per des. 48 '- 6@/- 72/- 120 


An eminent medical authorit: reonm: 

mending the moderate use of Whisky ws 

that on no account should Whisky be =a 
unless it is well matured. 


Detaieo Lists on arrLication Te 
MOREL S, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 
Nhisky Bonded Stores, jnverness, N.B. 





c of the party offering imitations of 


MACHIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


ome 90 9 be mand a blessin, 
i s, the Owr » and the 


to men, 
svencer Pan. 


THE FLYING J PEN. 


¥ create both wouder and delight.” 
(¢ and ln per Bex, af all Serer 
¢ Box of all Kinds, Is. 14. by Io 
Wav erley Works, EDINBURGH. 


hers te Her Majesty s Government Offices 


WRIGHT'S 
COAL 


“TAR 
SOAP 


THE S shin 


TABLE} >t 








oF ALL 


UAMAVAR Mest 
WHISKY. 


OLD scoTcH. 
a Saas OF THE 
Gat. CHARTREUSE, 


This delicious Liguegr, which has 
come so much into pulile favour on 
arcount of its wonderful prapertics of 

aiding Pigestion and greventing Dyspepsia, can 

now be had of all the principal Wine and Spirit 

Merchants thre age ms the + Kingdom, and at acon 

siderably less pr neignee, 
W. bor! cyets hed Pris, fasten kK 


DEALEMS 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


PELICIOUS—COM FORT ' NG 
Ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put off with 
inferior makes. 








BHOTTLED IN COGNAC 


UIRE 
~ TO SMOKERS. a 
Or the niact femous WIGHEAND SMALL STILTS FLOR DE DINDIGU wwestinm mild | Black Dandie, Ge. Gd. Ivery Rendle, Fe. Gd. 
Sample buttle post free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. td . 4 | L,! INDI AS CIUAN Afr lvery Bandics, is Bus. leacher case, Ste 
exquisite faveur a rw olmeeur : 
RICHD. MATHEWS & 00., | promostnce thew better thou Havennae Woes 


Whoirs ale: Osnourr, ¢ 
Mand 4, MAKT ST. RHLOOMSRURY, W ¢ me henes of tm, tte and - 
Bold by a roe Merscneny v9 throughout } i a os (danmd 5), be pret fre ve tt otane 
Ixots and the Os "  & 54, Mtronmd, & 144, Chen pride Leste 














SOLD "EVERYWHERE. 
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Toilet Vinolia 


Soap, 10d. 





OTTO, A PENNY A DROP. 








THE PURE 


OTTO OF ROSE 














TOILET “VINOLIA” § 














AND 


“VINOLIA” TOILET POWDER 














| Vinolia Cream, 
1s. 9d. 


Vinolia Powder, 
1s. 9d, 
































NOW COSTS NEARLY A iene A DROP. 


BLONDEAU er CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 











GOLD PENS 


from 4s. each. 
GOLD PE NS 


NLY rear T bir? 
_ GOLD PENS. 
A IRIDIUM POINTED 
“GOLD PENS 


rOR ANY Hol 


“GOLD PENS 
. ‘GOLD “PENS 


GOLD PENS 
CURE FOR Wi kK 
GOLD PENS 


GULARITY wy WHITING 


GOLD PENS 
rT EVERY HAND AND 
a” ? I "4 ‘ 
1, & RARD, Manufecta s of Gold 
wa Fountain lens x, 


® CRAM! 


STYLE 


», BA bata oh a] 





LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 












Signatare 
asabove) in Blue 
Ink acrom the Label 
on exch Jar of the 
Genuime Extract 











BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


EPPS’ S 


CRATEFUL COMFORTING. 


V2.2 Qh 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 






COLT'S NEW 


DORE’S 
rea TWEED 
eee | SUITS. 


cout $ “UCHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES 


Ay 4 Ek, E- J _ DORE, High-Class Tailor, | 


col r ‘Ss ‘REVOL VER - 


COLrs. FIREARMS. 00. 
[€ Glasshouse St _Piesadilly Cireea Leaden, w 


25, CONDUIT ST., and 
31, ST. JAMES’S ST., LONDON. 





'WILLS® NAVY GUT 














“CAPSTAN” Brand 


\—— Can now be obtained in 2-02. 
a T= Patent Air-tight Tins, in 
Three Grades of Strength, viz. 


| Py “MILO,” Yellow label. 
SSS (“ MEDIUM,” Blue label. 
SS > “FULL,” Chocolate label. 


2 YSN ~ As well as in One-Ounce Packets 
VARA gs and j-lb. Patent Air-tight Tins, 
by all Dealers in Tobacco. 







| » Qenkinag IGue Alene ae 





|W. D. & H. 0. WILLS, Limited, Bristol and London. 








“ The Cupof the , the Peer, and the I’rasas 
lty He 7 fn eety' pacha SORE nt 


“MERSANO: 








hiing NON-Aleoholic Wine. Delightfelly | 
Cooling and Kefreshing ' 
Recome ied by all the leading Medical Facelty | 
as the — perfect and health-preserving tale 
drink 
64. per Bottle. 
GOLD MEDAL AWARDED 

To be had of all Grocers, Stores, Chemicts, of 
liotels. Wholesale from local appointed Agents is 

all a of the — 

Agentse—8 tn seow, Bow, & Kenren, London 

If any diftier ommunicate with the Patenters. 


ee MAXWELL, 2 pon anes anes 


NE OTs 











I . O. M.”’ 


f 
Ou Mar. | 

The finest type of DUBLI | 
WHISKY obtainable. e 
Over 3 years’ 


reputation. ; 
Cases of 1 dos. bottles tr | 
to all Railway Stations | 
receipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & ©0., 
DAME 8T., aoe 
Proprietors of 
Cc. 0. M. Brant. 
London Office— 
12, Jous Sraeet, —- 
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